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The ffiHrjie efKing Lear, 

purfuc the offender, how doft my Lord ? 

Gloji. Madam my old heart is crackt, is crackt. 

Re^. What, did my fathers godfon feeke yourlift ? he wl,nm 
my father named your £<af^r*r? “°® 

gCofl. I Ladie, Ladie; ftiame would haucithid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous ioii^hts tU 

tends vpon my father f ° 

Giefi, I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 

Rafl. Yes Mad am, he was. 

Reg. No maruaile then though he wcreiil affefted 
Tis they haue pjit liim on the old mans death, * 

To haue the waft and fpoyle of his rcuenues; 

I haue this prefent euening from my lifter, 

Beene well inform’d of them, and with fuch cautions, 

That if they come to foiourne atmy houfe,ile not be there. 

Dtike. Nor I, alTurethee Reg^n-, SJmuMd,lheAtd that you 
haue fhewen yourfather a child-like office. 

Bafi. TwasmyduticSir. 

Glofi, He did betray his praftife,an^ecmed . 

This hurt y ou fee,ftriuing to apprehend hfer ' 

Ishepurfued? giofi.lmY goo ALox A. 

Duk,e, If he be taken, he ihall ncuer more be Icard of doinf 
harmesmake your own pm pofe howin my ftrength you pleaf^ 
for you Edmund , whofe vertue and obedience,doththis inftant 
fo much commend it felfc, you Ihall bee ours,- natures of kli 
deepetruft, wee fhall much need you,we firftfeazeon, 

Ba^. I Ihall feme you truly, how euer elfc. 

Glo(l, For him I thanke your grace. 

You know not why we came to vifit you? 

Regan. Thusoutoffeafon, threamingdarkeey’dniffht, 
Ocafions noble C/e/^etof fowepoyfef 
Wherein wemuft haue vie ofy’our aduifo; 

Our ^a thcr heliath writ,fo hath our lifter, 

Of diferenccs, which I fieft thought it fit 
To anfwcr from our homejthefcueral meflengers 
From hence attend dilpatch;our good old fi iend. 

Lay comforts to your bolbme,6c*beftovv your ncedfull counccll 
To our bufincs, which cranes the inftant vfe. 

- . GI4. 





rheHifterkef iCtngLear, 

r, a I ferueyouMadam,your Graces are right welcome. 

l„^erKent,andSur.ard. • 

Good cuento thee friend, art ofthehoufc ? 

V t I.* Str»‘ Where may we fet our horfes? 

Tt h mire. Stew. Prethee if thou loue me, tell me. 

Ti crVieenot. Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 

S! IflLdtheeJnUgftm^ 

‘*!y«m.*”why doft thou vfe me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. 

S*ew What doft thou know me fori 

Z: Ataaue.arafcaU.ancat«yf 

nroud ihaUow.beo-o-crly, three Ihewted hundred pound, filt^ ^ 

li^feuclhiUflyueW aftion kna^, a 

wtSEiTJiaift^Sng fupetfimcallroguc,onc tmneke mhm- , 
M°“e.one&t»?ul/ftbe« abaudinwayof goodfem.ee, 
„far.B 0 .hingbuKhe coiTipofition of a koa..e, beggetjco^ • 
a.d, pander, and the fonneand heireof a mui.grellbl.ch,»hom 
Iwillbeatinto clamorous whynmg, ifthoudemethelealtiiUa- 

ble of the addition. , » -i 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow artthou, thus to raile on one. 

that's neitherknowneofthee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent, What a brazen fac’t varlec art thou, to deny thou 

knoweft meejisittvvodayesagoefinceIbeatthee,and tnptvp 

thvheeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for thdhgh it be 
niohtthc Moone lhines,ile make a fop of the moone-lhine a’you, 

draw you whorlbncullyonly-barber-munger, draw . 

Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. ^ 

Kent. Draw you rafcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
and cake Vanitje the puppets par t, againft the royaltie 
father,- draw you rogue,or ile fo carbonado yo ur ihankesj draw 
you rafcall , come your way es . 

Stew. Helpe, ho, murther,helpe. 

Strike you Haue, ftand rogue, ftandyou neateflaue, 
ftnke . Stew. Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Enter Edmundw'ith hti rapier drawne^ Glofier the GDhke 
andDutcheJfe, 

BaH. How now, whats the matter? 
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